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FOREWORD. 

Twenty  years  ago  members  or  Sigma  Alpha  Epsilon  were 
agitating  a  song  took  for  the  fraternity.  This  agitation  has  contin- 
ued ever  since.  This  hook  is  therefore  a  fulfilment  of  the  various 
axioms  of  the  strenuous  to  the  effect  that  continual  "knocking  will 
make  a  hole  in  a  wall.  If  on  an  occasion  so  happy  any  attempt 
■were  to  he  made  to  place  the  fault  for  the  delay  of  two  decades,  the 
editor  would  recourse  to  his  previous  accusations  and  pointing  to 
any  who  have  failed  to  contribute  either  rhyme  or  note  would 
Nathan-like  exclaim  to  each  "Thou  art  the  man.  It  is  far  from 
his  thought  though  to  stir  up  strife  now  that  the  arduous  task  is 
done.  The  very  fact  that  the  negligent  are  not  found  here  is 
punishment    enough    for    them. 

In  the  work  of  gathering  these  songs  tributes  are  due  to 
many  from  Colorado  Chi  which  did  good  -work  along  this  line  many 
years  ago  down  to  the  latest  song  book  committee  appointed  early  in 
1904,  the  -work  of  whose  chairman.  Brother  Roy  H.  Monier,  con- 
tinued until  the  adoption  of  the  editor  s  plan  by  the  Supreme  Coun- 
cil late  in  1905.  That  plan,  now  well  known  to  the  fraternity, 
was  successful  in  bringing  out  a  large  number  of  new  songs  and 
musical  compositions,  and  made  possible  the  appearance  of  this  volume. 

The  work  of  Brother  Walter  E.  Squire  as  musical  editor 
deserves  warmest  commendation.  For  two  years  he  has  given  much 
of  his  time  and  all  of  his  rare  talent  to  the  service  of  the  fraternity. 
He  has  brought  a  musical  education  of  the  first  order  to  the  -work 
and  with  his  knowledge  has  united  careful  and  critical  judgment. 
Many  similar  publications  are  practically  useless,  due  to  the  diffi- 
culty of  the  key  signatures  and  accompaniments,  but  he  has  avoided 
this  fault  by  keeping  within  the  more  familier  keys  and  simplifying 
somewhat  the  piano  parts.  Knowing  that  songs  of  this  character  are 
usually  sung  in  unison,  he  has  placed  the  melody  in  the  compass 
common  to  most  male  voices,  centering  between  middle  'c  and  the 
octave  below.  The  wise  rule  of  having  the  melody  appear  in  the 
first  tenor  part  and  to  be  played  by  the  right  hand  when  piano 
accompaniments  are  used,  was  also  adopted.  In  a  few  instances 
where  the  music  is  distinctly  in  quartette  style  the  melody  is  taken 
by  the  baritone. 

It    is    the   hope    of   the    editor   that   much   happiness   may   be 
brought  to  Sigma  Alpha  Epsilon  by  this   book.      May    every   one   of 
our    seventy    chapters    be    centers    of  rousing,   joyful   song. 
With  fraternal  regards, 

William  C.  Levere 
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Time    may  smite  us,      Death  may  blight     us,  Dark    our  sor  -  rows  be, 

Proud-ly  now  ex    -     tend    thy      pin   -    ion  O   -    ver  land  and  sea, 

Keep    thy  gal  -  lant       ban-ner     float  -  ing,  Spread  thy  col-  ors  free; 
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SING,  BROTHERS    SING 
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When 

we     tame 

up    from      Dix-ie  land   A 

•score  of  years  a 

go,      Our 

But 

they  were 

ve  -  ry     wrong,you  kuow,To 

do      the  way    they 

did. They 
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men  ill   the 

classroom  they  do  lead, And 
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riv    -   als      met        us  with       a        band}  They   thought  we         were       a  show 

are      just     for   -    ty  times  to       slow,  For       we        get    the     men      they  bid. 

all        these  things  they  do         in  -   deed,   And     shall      for-      -   ev    -  er  do. 

teach  them    that     the            al   -    pha-bet        Be   -     gins       with         S.         A.  E. 


nng,  Sing,  brothers, sing-,     And      let   Plii   Al    plia      ring.  SingjbrothersjSing 


I      tell   you 


Yes  sing 


Tis  said  when    Noah  sailed  in  the  ark, 
While    others   climbed    a  tree, 

He  let  no  men   inside  t li e  boat 
But  men  of   S.  A.  E  . 

Chorus. 


Oh,  Daniel    in  the  lion's   den 
Was  happy  as   could   be, 

For  the  lions  said  we  will  not  harm 
A  brother    S.   A.  E. 

Chorus. 


And    when  at  last   we're  dead  and    gont 

To  sail  that  fiery  sea, 
WeH  twist  the  devil   by  the  lail 

And  yell  for  S.  A.  E. 
Chorus. 


Oh,  Sigma  Alpha  Epsilon, 

And    Sigma  Alpha,  too  ! 
Where'er  these  names    are  heard  in  soi 

There    are  some  brothers  true. 
Chorus. 


The  credit  for  this  song,  one  of  the  best  the  fraternity  has  belongs  to  George  H.Kress  and 
Alford  K.Nippert,  tho  they  should  not  beheld  responsible  for  others  than  the  first  three  and  the 
last  verses. 


ODE  TO  A  FRATERNITY  BROTHER 


Noble  Leslie  De  Votie 
Alabama    Mu. 


Philip  Lee    Scantling 
Washing-ton   City  Rho. 
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thots,  like     one       cur-rent,    to    -     geth-er     will        roll,       And,  oh!   should  my 

hold     tine     too      close     in      the       folds    of     my        heart;  And  that     full    heart   is 
tlie         the    calm     death      of    the  in-    no- cent        flow'rs,  Yet  a.h!      if       the 


soul       be      the  first        to        as 

deep  -  er      than  aught    else    can 
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oh! when  the        death pangs  our        bo        -       sums  do        rend They  will 
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To  lie     on    thy  ho   -   som  and     g-uard   thee  in       this. 

And  hold  thee  my  cap  -  tive     by        night      and  by       day. 

Andtho'  part  -  ed    on         earth  we'll    be        link'd     in  the      skies 


DEAR    S.  A.  E 


Time:  Die  W.iclit    am     Rhein 


We     meet    to-night, as     brothers.here  ,To    worship  what  we        each  holrl  dear,Ajid 

Our    sail  -ors  man    the    ship    of  State, From  Plymouth  Rock  to  Gold-en  Gate,  As 
Here  let    us    pledge  our  faith    a-new      To     Sigma's  light  we'll    e'er    be  true,  He 


ch 

to 

*            Pr 

lilt      in 

the 
ei-  cepts 

sweetest    mel- 
breezes    we     i 
cher-ish    in      o 

)    - 

11  - 

ir 

<iy, 

fold              ( 
heart 

">ur    love 
Jur   flag 
Jn  -  til 

for  01 
of    pi 
the  co 

r     f 
r-p 

rd  o 

ra-ter  -  ui     -      ty  . 
e    and    of            gold. 
'     life    shall       part. 

i — 

FS 

Tffl 

M — r*  :- 

m-    -f 

*- 

g 

• 

■m 

•     -9 

LIS 

..  i"-    q* 

t- 

2 £_ 

Dear     S.      A.   E.!  How  grand  the  cry!  Our  love  for  thee  shall   never   die!      Glorious, midst 


hon-ors  gained  and  triumphs  won,    Firmstands  the      Sig-ma  Al-pha     Ep  -  si     -     Ion. 


H.  C.  Burger 
Ohio   Sigma 


PHI    ALPHA 

Time:Red, White  and    Blue 


Oh,  Phi        Al       -    pha,      our  badge     plain  -  ly       shows  thee. 

Oh  j  Phi       Al      -     pha  j     thy  deep  -     hid    -  den     meaning 

Oh,  Phi        Al     -     pha,     the    fu      -       ture       grows  brighter. 
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And  thy  teaching      and     truth      nev-er 

Naught  this  bond  of         our     un       -    ion  can 

Shine    forth  in  thy    strength  and  thy 
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COME    BOYS     COME 

Tunc:  Mountain   Maids    Invitation 

Shearon  Bonner.  Tenn.  Lambda, 
j  a         Allegro 


0     0 

Come,  boys,  come!    Let  us    sing;  brothers  we       In     the  bonds  of     S.   A.  E. 
Come,  boys, come!  We   are  friends  ev-er    tnre,Bound  bytiesfor  -  ev-er    new; 
Come,  boys, come!  Let  us  join    heart  and  hand, Let    us  make  a     last-ing  band, 


Lets  set    our 
Ought     but    cheer 
Side      by     side 


spir- it       free     From  uu-hap-py      care.         Let    us  make    these 
we     will     rue.      Hap -py  col-  lege  idays  \        Not    forlong  we 
let     us      stand     Last-ing  friends  are  we  .         We      are  brothers 


glad  halls  ring, While  we  ling-er  let  us  sing,  Let  us  crown  good  cheer  King 
tread  these  halls  Ere  theworld  to  each  one  calls;  Farewell  then  col  -  lege  walls 
ne'er    to      part, Though  in    bod  -y,        not     in  heart ,'  True, sin-cere ,  free    from     art, 


iv    nun        care.  Sit  -  ma  Al-plia        Ep  -  si  -  Ion  Sig-ma  Al  -  pha 

Fare  well    col    lege    days.  Sig-ma   Al-pha        Ep-  si    -  Inn  Sig-ma  Al-pha 

Friend  s  through  life  we'll  be  .  Sig-ma    Al-pha        Ep  -  si  -  Ion  Sig-ma  Af-pha 


Ep  -  si  -  Ion  Let  us  crown  good  cheer  king  Drive  a-way  dull  care  . 
Ep  -  si  -  Ion  Fare-well  then  col  -  lege  walls  Fare-well  col -lege  days! 
Ep   -   si    -    Ion  Friends  through  gain,friendsthrough  loss,Friendsthro' life  we'll     be. 


THE  FLAG  OF  SIGMA  ALPHA  EPSILON 

Tune  .-March  of  the  Men  of  Harlech 


William  C.  Levere 
111,  Psi- Omega 
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E.N.Wentworth 
Iowa  Gamma 

Andante  con  mo  to 


S.  A.  E.  BONDS 

Time: Love's  Old   Sweet   Song 


If       in  the  days  when  hope  islosl  from  life      Mem  ries  grow  dim,all     is  discordantsti 


When     tired    slumber  steeps  eachweary  sense,Flee  to  thepast,and  with   a  fond  pretense 


Bring  back  the  joys  of  days  nomore  to  be   Spent  with  our  brothers  in   dear    S.  A.       E. 


6  „  CHORUS . 

atempo 
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Spir-it   of     de    -      votion,      emblem  of    our     fate,  Trial       nor    temp-ta-tion 


ne'er  can  sep  -  ar    -  ate,      From  Min-er-va's  standard,  an-y  loy-al  -ty  Symboliz-ing 


In    Sig-ma  A]  -  pha    Ep-si-lon  re-call     Our  fra-ternal  bondstruest  bonds  of  all 


neercan  sep-ar  -     ate.  From  Minerva's    standard, an-y     loy-al    -  ty  Symbol-iz  -  ing 


a         WHEN  A   THOUSAND  YEARS -ARE  GONE 

Henry  Sydnor     Harrison     Tune:  The  Brave  Old  Oak 
few  York  Mu . 


Well  sing  S.    A.E.,        old    S.        A.      E  Who  hath  ruled  our  heartsso   long:   Heres 
She    saw   the  oldtime       in      south-ern  cliinesWhentlie  warcloud  hovered    high; And  the 


health  and    fame        to  her  grand    old       name, Heres    glo-        ry    in      our       'song,         Here 
brave  lads  met,     whomwe    cher    -   ish      yet,     And       will  un-til      we        die  She 
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HYMN  OF    COLLEGE    DAYS 


Tune:    Anslri 


George   Fullerton   Evans 
Mass .  Gamma 


Time  flowsonward   ev-er     on  -  ward,  Bears  us   with    it,  though  we'd    stay, 
Col  -  legednyswill  soon  fie     memories  ,  Bright, bright  stars  on  darkemi      skies 


Though  wedforswear     all      here  aft    -    er         For       en  -  joyment         of      to     -     day 
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SIGMA     ECHOES 


Tune:  Massa's  in  the  Cold,  Cold.Ground 


H.  L.Feeman 
Michigan    Alpha 
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A  TOAST  TO  S.  A.E 


Arnold     D.  Alt 
Missouri  Beta 
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Leo    C.  Miller 
Missouri  Beta 
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Colorado     Zeta 


S.  A.  E.VIOLETS 
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HOT    GREEK    SPORTS 


Henry   S.  Bunting- 
Tenn.  Zeta 


We      are        a       baud       of  he    -   roes    bold       In  sto    -  ry       oft       our 
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For       Sig   -   ma        At     -  pha's  are         the        stuff,         Hot      Greek    sports    and 


up  to  snuff;  Ri     -    val         vaunt  -  iug-  suits       us  not,  For 


THE    BEACON  SONG 

Tune;   Tramp,  Trainp,  Tramp,The  Ro.y  Arc  Marching 

Charles    S.Reinhart  Arr.  by  Rey.  Easton  E  .  Madiera 

Ohio  Epsilon 
Solo 


New  York  Sigma  Phi 


In     the      hap  -  py,sun   -ny  South  ,S  .       A.       E.     first  saw  the  light,    And     a- 

Iii    the      urns  -  ty    col  -  legehalls  in       the      bus -y      walks  of   life,Where  the 

Where  the  pur  -   pie  and   thegold    wave  up    -on      the  pass-ing  wind, Ami     the 


^  i  JipjP'PP'p'i"    j>  j<iji  J'p'pp  pT^ 


rose    to    be     a      bea-conin     the      land,  Slow-ly    she    has  climbed  a-loft,     till     up- 

world  has  need  of  skill  and  powY  of  inan,  In       the  fight  to  raise  the  fallen, and    in 

vi      -   o  -letsspring  up  beneath  the    way,         There;    a     band    of  brothers  true  ,     loy-; 


on  the  top-mostheight,Wis  -  dom  pow'r  and  S.  A.  E.  go  hand  in 
ev  -  'ry  no  -  ble  strife,  You  will  find  that  S.  A.  E-  is  in  the 
Sig  -  ma  Alphs,youllfind,Who   will       be       yourfriends  for-ev  -  er    and    for 
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THROUGH    THE    YEARS 
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Joseph  Clemons 
Penn. Sigma -Phi. 
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WELL  LIVE  FOR  THEE 


Newton  Swift 
Mich.  Alpha 
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Herbert  H.Wiggin 
Mass.  Delta 


EVER   S.A.E. 

Tune:      Lightly  Row 

A  song  for  an 

Alumni  Association 
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Herbert  H.  Wig-gin 
Mass.  Delta 


EVER  S.A.E. 

Tune:  Lightly  Row 
A  song  for  an 


Arr.  by  W.  E.S. 
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GATHERING  OF  THE  CLANS 


William  C.  Levere 
111.  Psi-Omega 


Time:  Maryland,  My  Maryland 
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THE  PURPLE  AND  THE  GOLD 


Charles  Allen  Lloyd 
Tenn.  Nu. 


Rev.  E.E.Madiera 

New  York  Sig-ma-Phi 
rit .  e  cresc.     ,  f* 
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ENROBED  IN   THE   PURPLE   AND  GOLD 

Marvin  G.Mason  Freilch  Air 

Pa.  Sigrna-Phi. 
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How    eer  seem  the  moments  of       on-speeding  time  Or     joy-ful   or   heavy 


in     the  man-i-fold        call-ings  of  life   Thosebrothers  their  honorhave 


Mjr      thots    all       en  -cir-cled      with       ra    -   di  -  ance  climb  To    the 
With  friendships  as  -  sur-ance    that       weap-on      for  strife    Their 
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hold 

in      rev-'rence 

loy  -al, 

The 

gold    and     pnr - 

pie          roy  -  al 

sooth- 

ng  voice    is 

near   me, 

The 

light  e'er  comes 

to        cheer     me, 

bonds 

1 

10    blade   can 

sev  -  er, 

And 

praise  shall     be 

for  -     t 

v    -    er 

*y  tt  r*    T\'  r    r    *  c    c    ^    r    ir     d  '  r  liL   t~ 

0          >        ' 

S 

)     f\     m 

f(     ft   '  {      |        1         1                        1          1    J 

Sig        -           i 

• 

1  <J            3 

'    ° 

-^J 

Of 

,a 

Al       -       p 

ha 

Ep       - 

s 

- 

Ion, 

Of 

Dear 

Sig        -          ma 

Al       -       p 

ha 

Ep 

s 

- 

Ion, 

Dear 

For 

Sig        -          ma 

Al       -        p 

ha 

Ep 

" 

- 

Ion, 

For 

jy    g    J] 

p— 

^ 

a           I 

■p 

» 

s 
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For  quartet  use  transpose  into  Ep  Maj 


LET  S    PLEDGE   OUR  BANNER 

Tune:    Benny   Havens,    Oh  ! 

Marcellus    S..  Whaley 
Tenn.  Omeg'a 


Let's     pledge  our  ban -uer  , 

Seek      out   the      boys    in 
We'll       gath  -er  those     of 


broth-ers    '  As  did     true  heart s of 

Floi-ri     -  da,     And     those     past     I    -     da 
long    a     -     go  ,     And    bring  them    back   to 


old         In  wines    of        loy  - 

ho;       From      Maine   to         Tex  - 
share  The         youth    of    Spring 


pur   -    pie        And  cups    of         roy  -  al  gold,'   Come      boys       and    clasp     all 

choose  the,      best  And      bring    them   back    to  show  That  the    vi      -      o      -    lets      i'i 

friendships    ties, To        S.         A.         E.        so  dear.An  d  when  heart  s  to        o    -     ver 


b  j>  *  fr  H^j  j  ,i  lj  «   1^^ 


hands  For         tin 

East     and  West,       In 

flow  -  ing  risr  ,        Oi 


lioin  -    afe'e         that         we 
North       and      South  doth 

love        with      prid,-       shall 


hold  ,      And       f( 
blow         The 

grow,  An  d 


Sig  -  ma        Al    -    pha  Ep  -    si     -    lou, 

winds  that      wavr   the  pur-pli        in 

young     and       old      shall    stand      to         toast  In 


raise    our       voie-rs  bold 

S.         A.         E.        Oh  oh! 

gold     and      pur  -  pie  ,  Olil 


A  DEFINITION 


John  Edward  Russell 
111.  Psi- Omega 


Walter  E:  Squire 
111.  Psi-Omega 


My      friend  to     you        I         sweet-  ly     pray    What      means  these  let     -     ters 

In       point      of     uum-bers  .    few      ex-ceed,    We        win         on    qual     -     i  - 

We're      go    -    ing    on       from      span      to     span     Thro       all  e    -  ter     -      ni  - 


three? 

My 

friend 

to 

yon 

ty, 

Our 

roy     - 

al 

flag 

ty, 

Mill 

er     - 

va 

holds 

meek   -    ly         say  No 

to  the        lead  For 

clan  to         clan  Fra 


words      of     mine      com  -   plete  -  ly       may'     De   -     scribe       the       S.  A.  E. 

ev    -    'ry      man        is  true       in-  deed      In  good         old      S.  A.  E. 

ter  -     mil     love    binds       man       to      man      In  bonds        of        S.  A.  E. 


I  jLp  J)  r  i  p  |j)-j1 j>  IP  }i  i  j.  ,j 


snt  Is  This  Fra  -   ter      -  ni      -      ty! 
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C.W.  Stowell 
Maine  Alpha 


TO  SING  THY  PRAISE 

Tune:   Chapel  Steps 


'  i  Lh  <*  i)        h 

V 

'        —  " 

Oh,  Sigma    Al  -  pha 

Ep  -  si  -  Ion, 

We 

raise 

a       song 

to 

thee, 

The 

Fair  goddess  mother, 

we     thy  sons 

In 

e'er 

iu-creas  - 

ing 

tlirong, 

Are 

The  sordid  cares,  the 

grinding  toil, 

Am  - 

bit  - 

ions,  quest 

of 

fame, 

Are 

/  j   s     pi    4j  is"*rir^r     fL  \  s  -~~  t  s  \ 

guard-ian      of 
gatli  -  ered     here 
all          for-  got 

y '  l    pi    p 

our    hopes  and  joys,  Our 

with    one      accord      To 

while    here  we    sing   The 

loved     fra- 
praise  thee 
glo  -  ries 

ter  - 
in 
of 

ni     - 

thy 

ty. 

song. 

name. 

To 
From 
No 

S                          y 

1     " — '  1 

V      fi       J 

P    .   ^^P     H 

'                         ' 

■> 

thee 

we    pledge, with   earnest  hearts  Our       1  oy  -  al  -    t3-         for 

aye,             '    Our 

ev    - 

ry      cor   -    tier       of     this  land, Where    thy  blest     tern  -  pies 

rise,                  Be 

sec  - 

tion  strife,  no      worldly     cares,  Shall    make  our    heaxts  grow 

cold;                We 

gg                   »-J—> 

n     J  >  J  >  ,n  r  n  p 

p3. 

^ 

\                    ? 

l    Y     w      \ 

j-p— 1 

■ 

~v 

stead  -  fast 

la    -     bor 

for 

thy  cause 

And 

love 

thai 

shall 

not 

die. 

hold,     they 

come,   to 

raise 

a  -  loft 

Thy 

prais  - 

es 

to 

the 

skies. 

pledge    al  - 

lie  -  gance 

to 

thy    flag, 

The 

pur    - 

pie 

-4- 

and 

the 
h 

gold. 

S                          v~- 

- 

0 

By  permission  of  Hinds,  Noble  Se  Eldridge,  New  York,  Owners  of  the  Copyright 


WE   DREAMED  OUR  ALUMNI  WERE    DEAD 

Tune:  My    Bonnie    Lies    Over   the  Ocean 

Henry  SycLnor  Harrison.   New  York,  Mu. 
J 


Last     night     as     we         lay      on        our  pi]   -  low, 

Last      week    with  our  house    rent   1111  -    set -tied, 

Last     month, when  we  wished    a         new  man-si  on, 

And  when    ev    -    or     we  need-  er   -   as  -    sis   -  tauce 


Last 
Last 
Last 
To  be 


r  0 

j        k 

J^ 

j 

«J 

J      3    J 

-• 

L        * 

49  •  I    ~t 

n 

TA)  1   J  •    J   2_     '    3 » 

— * 

night      as     we 

lay        on 

our 

bed    , 

Last    night   as    we     thought  of     our 

week    with   our 

fac  -    es 

u  n   - 

fed, 

Last    week,wheuthe    treas- ury  was 

monthjwhen  we 

fig-  ured 

a 

head, 

Last  month, whenwe    sighed    for    ex- 

took     by    the 

hand    and 

-  er    - 

led 

Then  our  plans  usu-ly     meet     this     re - 

-i — *--. — K — 

I  rjl^i 

5 m~m    i     i 

0-. — -K-J — 1 — - — j — • — i 

V 

i          ! 

r  0 

9) 

■C 

3:  ^ J^: 

-* 

^ 

U ,-sL 

flit     - 

lire  , 

Wt 

dreamed  our    Al    - 

urn   - 

were 

dead  . 

emp  - 

ty, 

W. 

dreamed  our    Al 

nil  - 

ni 

were 

dead. 

pan   - 

sion  , 

w 

;     dreamed  our   Al 

urn  - 

ni 

were 

dead. 

sis    - 

tance 

w 

;     dream       our   Al 

-    urn  - 

ni 

are 

dead  . 

m               0 

» 

m— 

1.-3.  Oh,  my,  Oh,  me,    We  dreamed  our  al- urn 

4.      Oh,  my,          Oh,  me,    We  dream  our  al  -   urn  -  ni     are      dead  are     dead 


'■■\f  f  fpif  f  frmfi 


^m 


H.H.  Cowan 
Mich.  Alpha 


CONVENTION     SONG 

Time:   Teutiag    on  the   Old     Camp  Ground 


Were         meet    -  ing      to-night  in        con    -    ven-tion,     boys; 

Soon  well     fight  the     fee  in        the  o       -    pen       field 

We  too  will    part         with    a  fare  -  well      grip, 


ftflji 

•)                       3-4 

p- 

$L_3- 

&l_JB-       "- — •" 

~ -     ~             » * 

Gathered 

0 

gether 

are 

we 

From  the      bus 

y        world  with   its 

Fight  in        tin- 

bat-tie 

of 

life, 

But   to  -    night 

we  are  boys  ,    so 

Just  as         the 

old       - 

er 

boys  , 

And            out 

in    the  great    wide 

ttffitf 

►— 

» 

L^ 

ff     ~» — p 

*^~^f 

*-y  r        f~t 

s 

)—\ 

f  p  yj 

to 
le 

WC 

il 
t 

rid 

1   i1  -O 

and     care, 

us        be 
will      be 

V 
Fre 

4-« 

re 
e  fr 

i  )  '  - 
oin 

boys 

all 

Tast-nig 

0 

c 

it 

- — -• 

r     s 

are 
s      c 

T 

A  . 

and 

s    and 

^9- 
E. 

strife, 
joys  . 

*)*  ttjiff     F            p                                 «,  — 

*) 

- — -h 

P         PWt 

*    r= 


Man    -   y  are       the       times      that        our         hands 

Some     of  the       fac  -  es  that  greeted 

But         wheth-er          or         not  we        shall       meet 


have    clasped! 
us         here  , 


I'-jhji 

'    g '    3  • 

T3_J 

•      i 

^_,3 

Man-y         are  the     mem    - 

ries 

clear, 

Which 

come     to       us 

of 

We    miss  from    our    chap  - 

er 

hall  . 

They've 

fin-ished   th«ir 

col-lege 

In      the    years  that   are 

to 

come, 

May    we 

all      be   found 

in     the 

H                                                      1 

*"'       1*" 

■    g 

r"~> 

r— ;       , 

v  T  h  p  -p 

P 

li  fl 

St 

« 

-9- 

Oth 

er 

days 

When 

we 

were 

gath 

-      ered 

here  . 

work, 

and 

gone 

Where 

fame 

and 

du 

ty 

call. 

¥jf 

keph 

a 

bove 

Aft      - 

er 

our 

* 

work 

is 

d 

one. 

^ 

Meet-ing     to-night,         uieet-iug      to-night.        Meet-ing    in     the    old    chaptei 


i  ?  it* 

PP 

-* 

1   JJ      i 

T 

^ 

hall. 

Meet-  ing 

in 

the 

old 

ch  ap-ler 

hall. 

a           .    -Ti 

\ 

=J 

i 

-f 1 *— 

•>          *  ~fl 

Edward    H.  Virgin 
Mass.  Gamma 


A    TOAST 


Tune:    Marseillaise. 


Arr.  by   L.E.Emerson 
Mass.  Iota-Tau 


We  re      seat  -  ed 'round  the        fes  -  tive  board  And  well     sing  for  the    frat    we 

Oh,       Sig-ma      Al  -  pha         Ep  -    si  -  Ion,    We  hold      thy         standard 

Our       broth-erg     new,  they'll     e'er      be    true    And  toast    to  them    in 


)    h 

1 

e 

ar; 
rn, 

Rais 
K 
1 

eyour 

glasses  hig 
neaththe  p 
lire    of  fri 

li   and 
ir-ple 
jndship 

•J--J-^J--3--p*"'-S-     -3- 

pass  the  word  Thatwe  toast    to      S.      A.        E. 
and    the  gold    We        give    a     rous-ing      cheer. 
s  late-ly    lit,  But  it  strong  and  bright  will    burn. 

■    J          ■        J        Phj)  1               J      m      f            0.            n 

* — AJ — 

;    A 

•J 

ij 

l::  *  g-; 

Lr       * 

S§ 

For  tli« 

mys-tic     lie        il 

a1        holds        us 

Is    as  strong  and  hale  as  of 

old; 

We 

sx  ing  Hie  hammer  a 

i(i  we  wield  the  sword, 

And  we   work    for     S.    A. 

E. 

Thru 

all       to-getli-er  a 

hI        hand  in  baud 

Hen's  a  skoal    to    our  goodly 

band. 

£Tf- 

i  T'H 

»■ 

P"""tI 

*■    H 

<"-■««           . s 

•■  -0- 

■p-  i 

•- 

"r*  *    ~f 

*■    -f 

*■  -f 

^T* 

S 

- 

P 

^T 

Long        live    the     bind  -  ing         name,    Great     grow    her    glo-rious       fame!        Then 


J    A 

*J 

«s 

^ 

^3 

stand       and      shout 

for     S. 

A. 

E 

Our 

loved 

f  ra- 

ter -  i 

i    -     ty. 

— H 

a — | 

»— 

n^f 

_ « 

»     ,      , 

^—n 

^s 

William  F.  Giese 
Wisconsin  Alpha 


EVENING  SONG 


'une:     Stars  of  the  Summer  NigW 


P 

Wher 

ev    - 

er 

far           or      near 

We 

sail 

up   - 

The 

joys 

ive 

hour  -    ly       learn 

Of 

sweet 

fra- 

Wher 

e'er 

)ur 

foot  -  steps  roam, 

In 

sor    - 

row 

Then, 

broth  - 

ars, 

here's     to       you! 

And 

here's 

to 

*y  i  p  It  i* — A ■( M 1 — d Af~ — M —  i 1  g  —  : — «| * 1 

jj  ^  rU -       jj  j      - 

m   . 

on  life's  sea, 

Thy 

name   will 

still        t 

e   d 

rp\ 

ear,     Thy 

name 

our 

S. 

A. 

ter  -   ni  -  ty, 

Will 

make   fond 

mem  -'ry    turn       To 

thee 

our 

S. 

A. 

or        in    glee, 

Our 

hearts  will 

find  their  home    With 

thee 

our 

S. 

A. 

S.        A.    E.! 

To 

thee    well 

still        be    true,     To 

thee 

our 

S. 

A. 

fy.  1,  l  J  .    J)  J 

m  .       0     0         m 

1-6-^ 

<^i    Ol       t 

?N 

E. 

Thy 

name, 

Thy 

name 

our    S. 

A. 

E. 

E. 

To 

thee, 

To 

thee  , 

our    S. 

A. 

E. 

E. 

With 

thee, 

With 

thee, 

our    S. 

A. 

E. 

E. 

To 

HojJ      J 

thee, 

To 

tl 

ee, 

0-i- 

0 

lr   S. 

i 

A. 

E. 

1^     ry 

-    -# 

THE  SPIRIT  OF  S.A.E 


William  C.  Levere 
111.  Psi- Omega 


F.  E.Abbott 
111.  Psi-Omeg-8 


WJ  Ji '  t|3  Ht^ 


sm 


Hhr 

V 

^-i — k— ^ — k-v- 

i    k      k — k — fc— K — c-1 

# 

The      boys  were  gather'd  in   the       chap-ter     halt]    The       pnr-ple     and     gold         hung 

The     years  were   spent,   and            far     and    wide, Were     scattered  the    boys  who  stood 

To    cherish    in     true       lov-ing      loy  -    al  -   (y,        To      stand    by     its       col-ors      and 

/4=*= 

pr 

~i — i  *t — 1 — 

U     i-l      > 

; 

1      E"     * 

f  «v  b  i 

over      them    all,  They  were        nier-ry      of       lieart  and         filled  with    glee,     Re 

side        by      side,       In  dis    -      tant    lands   and     a    -      cross     the      sea;       On 

faith  -   fill       be,        From  those       who     led      in      the  ear   -      ly      way, 


joio    -      ing     in  tlieir    fra   -    ter    -      ni  -   ty,        In   the       bonds         of    broth-er  -  ly 
moun  -    tain       high  and       mea  -    dow     lea,  Some   in     the     loud  roar    of 

Comes     the       message  this      lat     -      er      day,      With        shoulder     to     shoulder   then 


love       they  clasped  Their      hands,  while        heart  to  heart    stead  -  fast       Tiiey 

bat    -    tie's     strife  Gal-  lant  -  ly        fought       and       gave       their    life 

firm      well     stand,      In  deed   and      in        truth  a        .  brother- ly        band 


pledged  themselves         ev-  er        true    to      be   To  the     spir-it      of    old    S.     A. 

Al-ways  re-mem-ber-ing      true    to      be   To  the     spir-it      of    old   S.     A.         E. 
Pledging  our  troth  ev-  er        true    to      be   To  the     spir-it      of    old   S.    A.         E. 


J  U  J 


Pipe 


jn„ru 


m 


THE  SPIRIT  LOVED  SO  DEAR 


Tune:   Old  Familiar  Place 


E.  N.Wentworth 
Iowa    Gamma 


{  0             N 

Rove  1  lie      earth 
Brightest   star 
Though  we   sail 

hoth    fs 
ill    Lif 
oer      ei 

r 
es 

a 

d 
'r. 

id 
irk 

! 

nearj 
sky, 
sea, 

*% 

You 
Be 
We 

■3- 

will 
thon 
shall 

al      - 
still 
still 

ways   find     a 
our  strength  and 
have    failed    to 

V^         p   n   r* 

* • 

trace 
stay, 
find 


Of  the  spir 

Though   dark  clouds 

An    -     y  trust, 


it  loved      so 

oer     -      head       may 
that  e'er  can 


dear,  Glow  -   ing 

fly,  Guide      us 

be  Half        so 


in 

each 

broth  -  ers 

face 

to 

the 

realms   of 

day: 

dear 

as 

left       be     - 

hind 

Oth-  er        Greeks         may       lure      us 
Light  our        paths  and       lead      us 

Roy-al  fel        -        lows       we        may 


J  h 

<u     -4- 

0  11, 
01), 

meet} 

#       W 
But     we 
May  your 
But   they 

miss 
ne  er 

'neath    al  -  ieu 
Ire   ne'er    de    - 
can     mi  -  tier   - 

skies? 
clinej 

stand 

Sip-  ma 
SiR-ma 
Half  the 

Al     - 
Al 
plea 

pi, 
l'>> 
sur 

i     Ep 
i      Ep 
e,when 

-  si  - 

-  si  - 
we 

Be 

im 

-i"g 

from 

each 

broth  - 

er's 

eyes. 

S. 

A. 

Li 

lk 

our 

names 

for 

aye 

with 

thine; 

Prais 

-es 

S. 

A. 

E. 

boys 

with 

the 

hand. 

Sig- 

ma 

J     h 

— LJ 

— t 

^P" 

"S"    "a 

■ 

1    j. 

E. 

our 

on    - 

1 

y      theme; 

This  shall 

be 

our  last- 

ing 

cry, 

Noth-ing 

to 

the 

mot  - 

t 

j        bold, 

To      the 

me  11 

well  neer 

for 

-   get 

To     the 

Al 

pha 

Ep  - 

i    -    Ion 

Guides  us 

i 
eer 

thro' peace 

and 

strife 

Leading 

\J      Jt  : 

l>     h 

e'er 

shall 

ir 

-    te 

r    - 

V 

ene. 

*  if 

Urg-ing 

for     - 

ward 

till 

die. 

pur      - 

pie 

and     the 

gold 

And  the 

flow'r, 

the 

vi    - 

0 

let. 

high 

-      er, 

far-  ther 

on 

To      a 

no      - 

bier, 

bet 

ter 

life. 

h — r 

IN  CLASSIC   TUSCALOOSA 

Mrs.E.L.  Ashford 
March  movement 


M.  E.  Holderness 

Term.  Nu 


Down     in        clas  -   sie    Tus  - 

ca  - 

loo 

sa       by 

the 

'Twas    the          i     -       ro  -  uy 

of 

war  - 

fare  when 

the 

We       have  marched    a -cross 

the 

bor 

-    der;     we 

have 

To      that       Dm  -     id    South  - 

em 

cit 

-      y       will 

our 

a     i  No  too  fast 

i  i  i 

9                &■                9                 9 

vr     n     *?  J    P  J)  ' 

War  -    fior's  streaming  course,         Twas 

there      a        band 

of    broth -ers   •  did 

un- 

hand         of      Civ    -     il  strife  Brought  our 

on  -  ward  march 

of      pro-gress    sad 

de  - 

con-qured     part    -    y  strife;              Our 

flags     now    fly 

oer    val  -    ley,  field 

and 

marshalled    hosts      be  drawn,  And   our 

-jh\> j " j j 1 

Ju    -     bi  -   lee 

well  shout  with    gl 

ad 

ac  - 

J                     j                     j                     * 

— — ~ ~ ~ 

<Y   \       1                 1                  II 

J  p — H H *\ — H 1 

Their   good        flag 
But,      like          Pheo- 
With      our  com  - 


of 

roy    - 

al 

pur 

-     pie 

with 

its 

nix 

from 

the 

ash 

-     es, 

Sig     - 

ma 

moil 

coun  - 

try's 

pro 

-   gress 

we 

are 

claim. 

Fif    - 

ty 

years  have   lit 

ked 

us 

clos    - 

er 

to 

her 

49-2 J *4 — —d fcrJ 
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t? 

bor  -  der    tint  - 
Alph      a  -  rose 
cv  -    er    keep  - 
oaks    and  lev  - 

ed    gold 
a  -  gain 
ing  pace 
el     lawn 

An  - 
And 
And    Phi 
Fif  -  ly 

noiincing   no  -  ble  UirWi    mi  -  to       the 

saw     the  sun- rise   of       a    bright-er 

Al  -  pha    is     the  watchword  of      our 

years    im-mor-tal-ized     De   Vo  -  tie's 

world 
day. 
clan, 
name. 

>fi    II 

3 

>n  -  u  -  ment  well  build,    And     its      arch  -  es      will       be    filled    With    the 


sac -red  gifts    so  dear    to    Sig-doms     heart;  All    praise     and  hon  -  or  due      to       a 
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broth-er  tried    and  true, 

Who 

to 

the    end 

did    play    a     nO-ble 

part. 
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OCEAN    TO    OCEAN 


Al.  F.  Leue 
Ohio  Epsilon 


Newton   Swift 
Michigan  Alpha 
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Sweet-est    of         our  youthful    pleasures,     None  so     rich     and  free, 

Col-  lege  days    are  swiftly      fly  -   ing  ,      Still    though  pathways      part 


Choicest  boon    of         col-lege  treasures .    Broth-er-hood  in       S.     A.        E. 
Tru-est  friendship     uev-er    dy  -  Ing ,     Glows  in     ev   -  ry      brothers       heart. 


Fair-er     bright-er  ev    - 'ry     mor  -  row         More  than  tongue  can       tell. 

Wiles  of    for  -   tune  can -not    sev  -   er  Bondsof    S.      A.  E. 


Ev  -  er  true      in  joy      or    sor-row.    Is       it  strange  we    Jove   so  well? 

For    our  faith   is       pledged  for-ev  -  er        To      ourloved  fra-ter-ni       -    ty  . 
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"Thou ,  the  queen  of     our   de  -    vo-tiou,  Stg-ma     Al-pha     Ep-si    -   loi 
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H.C.  Burger 
Ohio    Sigrna 


ALUMNI    SONG 

Tune:  "Annie  Laurie" 
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Our           col    - 
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not 
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Though   part  - 

ed     we're   u      -      ni    -  ted, 

Though 

dis     - 

taut 

,yet 

are 

1 

-U1- 

T* ^*^~ 

-vy — K — *=' — H — ^— 

J 

9  • 

m 

-*4£ 

T* *i  '    J 

-=•* p- — v — «<  •  0 

■ 

And  oth      -       ers      tread         the  path-  ways  Which 

But  our     prayrs        are       ev       -        er  with       them,  As 

Thus  we      sing  our      song  of  glad  -  ness  ,  As 


we  have      trod         be      -     fore.  Which  we  have    trod  be  - 

faith    -     ful     -     ly  they         stand.  As  faith    -     ful  -    ly  they 

bold     -    ly  we  go  on    ,  As  bold      -    ly         we  go 
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stand, 
on ,                       1 

But 
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shall 
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For  we  think  of       love  neer      brok-en, 

For  a  coin        -   inon    tie  u     -     nites     us  i 

For  our  love  is        grow        .      ing         brighter, 


Of 

The 

Our 


IN    PRAISE    OF  S.  A.E 


Tune:     Auld     Lang   Syue 
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Come    gather  round  and      let     us     sing  To -night  in       roy-al 

glee," 

0, 

Though   riv-al  stars  in    -   deed  are  bright  And  cast  theirlight  a    - 

far, 

Yet 

And       may   she  ne'ermi  s -for- tune  know  , Her  lus-tre    ne'erde    - 

cline, 

But 

Still     brighter, brighter  shine  my  boys,  Stiii  brighter,brighter 

shine 
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bright-er  shines 

Than 
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star  . 

may        she 

as 
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years     go     by, 

Stiil 

bright-er, 

brighter 

shine  . 
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shine. 
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AN    ALUMNI    HYMN 


Tune:   Frederick 


Thomas  M?Nider   Simpson 
Virg-inia  Omicron 


How  bright  was  the 

How    sad       was  the 

How    fair      was  the 

How   dear      are  the 


day  that    we 

day  when  we 

fu    -   ture    that 
tok  -  ens      of 


en  -  tered  thy 
bade     thee'  fare 
beck  -  oned  us 
thy        last-ing 


And 

en   - 

rolled  'neath 

the 
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ner       of 

Our 

faith-  -  ful    - 

iy 
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ished     de 

- 

As 

ros    -  y 

as 

clouds 

that 

are 

With 

its 

links    to 

the 

past 

and 

the 

p  u  r 


pie  and  gold; 

vo     -     tion  shall  tell, 

red         at  the  dawn, 

years    yet  be       -  youd, 


j   fl 

How 

glad       were  the               days       t 
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for 

thy             fame, 
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though      we      be               part    -    e 

d 

from         chap    - 
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we               1 
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hat 
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WhoS 

e    con     -    stan -cy                 pledg  -  < 

*■ 

where  - 

5V 

er 

we 

'e, 

s 

64 

William    C.  Vail 
Indiana  Alpha 

Poco  adagio 


PARTING    SONG 

Tune:   Old    Black    Joe. 


Sad     -    ly        we    wait 
Some       we       may  miss 


as      the      part  -  iug       hour    draws  near . 
who  are     with      us         here    to    -   night. 
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Slow-  ly      we.  turn 

from  the  hall     we  love     so    dear  J 

When,Brothers,when    shall  our 

Friends  tried  and  true 

we    have  found  them  in       the  fight; 

When.Brothers.wlien    shall  our 
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We're       part-ing;       we're  part-ing,  Far,  far      we    soon  shall  be 
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BILLY  GOAT    SONG 


Alfred  Keister  Mills 
Colo.  Zeta. 
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A  freshmangreen  once  came  to  school  Jo]  -ly  jol-ly 

Buthe   turned  to    us    one        Aii-tmnn  day j     Jol -ly  jol  -  ly 
We  let  him  go    on  a        moonless  night,  Jol-ly  jol  -  ly 

Bil-ly   bucked  the  pledge  high  up    a      tree.     Jol-ly  jol-ly 


lads 

are 

we 

To 

lads 

are 

we 

We 

lads 

are 

we 

And 

lads 

are 

we 

And 
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tr 

all       our    efforts  he 

was   quite 
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lads  are 

we. 

fed     the  goat          on 

cans    and 

hay  . 
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lads  are 

we. 

what  they  did         was 

out      of 

sight. 
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ol    -   ly 

lads  are 

we. 

down  he     came        an 

S.       A  . 

E  . 

Jol 

-iy 

Dl   -    ly 

la 

ds  are 

we. 
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AVE    ATHENA 

From       Schubert's      Wanderer 


By  a  Member  of 
Ohio  Sigrna 


The    stones  of     Greece  have  crum  -  bled 

The    Greec  -  ian    sol    -  dier       slum  -bers 

Yet     still  in     thrill- ing       sto  -     ry, 

No     more  with  sol   -   id  pha  -  lanx 


neath        the  touch      of 

Oil        many    -     a  stor  -  ied 

Or         in  the  death-less 

They  march     o'er  tent  -  ed 


«J     -f, 

time; 

The 

gems 

of 

art     are 

scat-tered 

Through  many 

an 

a     -    -li.n 

mount, 

By 

many 

a 

clas-sic 

riv  -    er, 

And  •    many 

a 

•ac   -    red 

song, 

With 

all 

the 

ancient 

glo    -  ry 

Greece  lives 

for 
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field; 

Nor 

meet 

in 

dea'dly 

con-flict 

With     clash 

of 

sword    and 

V 
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I  I'^mup 


if 


clime, 
fount; 
young, 
shield 


The  glo  -   ry  that    a  -  dorned  her 

Be     -  neath    the  deep  blue  wat     -   ers 

The  heart    her  warriors     ev  -er   held 

But  here     and  there  a         sol     -  dier, 


In  the  hap   -   py      days   of 

Of  the  old         Ae  -  ge  -  an 

Andthe  po    -     ets     he-  ro 

'Midst  the         bar-bar-ic 


arf_l^4fe^|f    f   ,  ftlf.f  fip 
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vore.  Has  pa'ssed      frfom     her       Tor   -    e\ 


*3Ef 
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seas 


Or  in 

Min     -    er 
Finds      thi 


the  dim  re 
vas  sons  do 
his      cheer    in 


And 

Oi      the 

To 

Sig  -  ma 
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Greece 
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is  Greece  no 
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more  > 

And 

Greec 

is   Greece 

no      more. 
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sun 
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tie  firm    and 

strong, 

To 

bat 

tie   firm 

and   strong. 
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Still  bow  we     tward     O      -     Iym    -  pus. 
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WHILE  WARM   THE   LIFE  BLOOD  FLOWS 


Life    Let  us  Cherish 


Geo.  M.Harton 
Mich.  Alpha 
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Come 

let 

us 

love 

thee 

while 

warm 

the 

Come 

let 

MS 

love 

thee 

while 

warm 

the 

Come 

let 

US 

love 

thee 

while 

wariu 

the 

Come 

let 

us 

love 

thee 

while 

warm 

the 

youth 
youth 
youth 
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iy 

knows . 

In 

thee 

we 

find 

our 

•y 

knows . 

To 

thee 

we 

owe, 

through 

iy 

knows . 

When 
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row 

swift 
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knows. 
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From 

thee 
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draw 

life's 
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life's 

stress 
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much 
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joy, 

of 
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bout 

us 

rolls  , 

When 
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and 

pain 
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their  tolls, 'Tis 
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oring; 

To 
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the 
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Hope  H.  Lumpkin 
Tenn.  Omega 


F RATERS    LOYAL 

Time:  Clear  theWay 


Old  S.        A 

Aud  when    w< 

So  S.        A 


E.  is       a 

spike     a 

E .  at     the 


jol  -  ly    good     frat, 
like      -      ly  lot, 

top  will       stand, 
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And 

In 
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al      bunch   you  may 

bet    your  hat,     And 

when 

they 
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for 

our      ri     -   vals 

make  it        hot,    0 

then 

is     the 

time    you 

all 

the  length     of 

this   great  land,  For 

on 

this 

rock  we 

<y  ji  u  - 

\ 

in  a  crowd,     O  you      may     hear    their      voic    -  es  loud,         say 

hear      us  shout         Min    -    er    -    va's     men    you        cant     beat        out?         so 

take,    our         station    Our      bounds  the       con -fines     of  the         nation,     so 

,-,       J) 


TO  THE  VIOLET 


Champe  S.  Andrews 
Alabama  Alpha- Mu. 


Dr.  J.  Holmes  Mc  Guinn* 
New  York  Sigma -Phi 
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In  the  language  of  flowers,  true  love  is  thy  meaning  ; 

And  from  thee  thoughts  divine  ma3'  be  had  for  the  gleaning: 

Aiding  to  live  and  from  wickedness  weaning. 

Thou  hast  nature's  own  colors,  the  purple  and  gold  , 
More  brilliant  in  beauty  as  autumn  grows  old 
And  strong  forests  tremble  at  winters  first  cold. 

In  the  autumn  of  life,  Death  would  fain  cut  us  down; 
But  we  gaze  in  his  face  now,  without  fret  or  frown, 
For  tranquil  are  souls  with  a  violet  crown. 


May  we  spread  far  and  wide,  in  these  states  grand  and  free 

The  teachings  embodied,  dear  Violet    in  thee; 

And  the  world  will  then  rise  and  bless  dear   S.  A.E. 


AS    FROM    COLLEGE    WALLS 


Tune:  My    Last  Cigar" 


Scott  C.  Lyon 
Tenn.  Zeta. 
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WE    LIFT  OUR  VOICES 

Time:  Russian    Hyinn 


Oliver  E.  Boehymer 
Indiana  Alpha 
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GOOD    NIGHT    SONG 


Henry  Sydnor  Harrison 
New  York    Mu. 

i   ft      Larghetto 


Tune:  Sweet    and    Low 


Sweet     and   low,  sweet   and   low,        Sing    to      old    S.       A.         E  .! 

S.  A.     E!  S.        A  .    E!  Now  shall  we    hymn  thy       praise! 


Low,    low,        sin 
Make    us  tru 


ing  low,  In        praise  of     S.  A. 

to      thee       Throughall       our      life's       long        days! 


Brothers,  the      hour  has        come  to       go.  gath-ei 

Make  us        all  that       thy  sons  should  be!  High 


-  round         and 
thee  ,        Fra- 
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ter 
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slow 

ty, 

To 
High 
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us 
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fix               c 

i        -       ty, 
ur            gaze! 

s 

Ere      we      say  Good-night,    ere     we       sink    in  sweet     sleep. 

Now     we     say 'Good-night','    and     our  dreams  shall  be       thine.  


FRATERS 


Tune;  Amici 


Moderato 


Our  strong  band  can    ne  er  be      broken       It      can    nev-er  die. 

Mem-rys    leaf- lets  close  shall  twine    Round    ourheartsfor      aye,     And 
Col   -lege  life     is        swift-ly      passing  Soon    its     sands  are       run.       But 


;  q   i 

Far 

stir-pass 

-  iug    wealth    un-spok 

-  en 

Sealed   by     Sig- mas 

tie. 

wart 

us    back 

o  er      lifes  broad  sea 

To 

pleas  -  ures long  gone 

by. 

while 

we    live, 

well       ev   -  er      cher 

-  ish 

Friendships  here  be    - 

gun . 

s        t" 

1  1        Y 

(fM*~ 

_ 

-1 4 

* — tr 

Sig    - 

ma 

4- 

w  - 

pha 
f— 

Ep   -    s 

i    - 



Ion 
9- 

Grav 

=Ff3= 

-  ei 

deep 

on    our   hearts 

r  r  i  p:  v  i 

M  w  1 

-¥— 

=t= 

^=. 

U 

=y= 

=* 

^ 

h  U      *  1 

Shall        he     found        un     -  wav  -iug      true  When    from   life      we  part. 


Copyright     by  Hind*  &    Noble,     Used   by    permission 


WE   PLEDGE   OUR    LOVE    TO  THEE 


Tune:  Drink    to   me    only   witli    ttiine    eyes 

Thomas  .McNider  Simpson 
Virg-inia  Omicron 


Dear  Sigma  Al-plia      Ep   -     si  -Jon,   We    pledge  onrloveto        thee  , 
We  bring  thee  here  tljy  right-ful   meed     Of     horn    -  age  and    of       praise, 


■ightest  within         our    mem    -   o  -ry        Thy     name    shall    ev   -  er        be",  And 

As    chor-al     ly    -    rics    from       our  heartsWe     pour       our    grateful     lays-,  And 


hav     -       ingthine    a    -    dop    -  tionwon    Min  -  er  -vas   kind     de    -   cree, 
where        so     e'er    ihe       fu     -    turelead,Or      Fortune's  dev  -  ions      ways, 


f=T 


IJE  j.l 

•T 

s — " 

We  pledge  the 

kin  -ship 

of 

thy 

sons    And    yield     theeloy. 

al     -  ty  • 

Thymys  -tic 

hond, d  ea  r 

S. 

A. 

E 

^ 

Shall 

ha 

1    - 

lo 

*    all 

our 

days. 

4 

^5 

R 

— * 

fetr 

1 1    \ — 

A    SONG   OF  LOYALTY 

Tune  :     Fair    Harvard 


Alfred  Keister  Mills 
Colo.Zeta 

Andante  sostenuto 


Broth  -  ers      all,   neath    the    folds      of        the  pur    -pie     and     gold ,  Where  ere 

Still  on-  ward      and     up  -  ward     may  thy       way        ev  -  er         be  ,     As      the 


ill     the  broad    land       we   may        be, 
years  swiftly       pass        in  their      flight. 


Well        ev    -   er     re-main       in       Phi 
O!  may    thou  ere    be,     to       thy 


Al   -   phas     own   fold        True  al-ways     to      dear       S.      A. 

children        the      key, That   nn    -   locks  on   -  ly      beau  -  ty      and       light 


For  to 
In 


ir        col     -      lege    days      long  passed    a      -   way 
youth        we      will         sing       to  thy         nai: 


We 

The 


O 

O        "l 

m 
a 

oth 
1      - 

-     er , 
ways 

we    learned 
shine  forth 

bath 
in 

to 
thy 

love 
hon 

and 
-   or 

0 

and 

fame , 

Thou 
As  thou 

r 

jo 

T\ 

taught         naught  but  hon    - 

hast  in  the  past  ,  . 


and 
A. 


truth. 
E. 


Jos.  Clemons 
Perm.  Sig-ma-Phi 

Tempo  di  marcia 


BANQUET    SONG 

Time:        Bingo 


^Tenors     l            K       K         k         k 

i         i             k                              O 

e             r         p "    r r r 

Here's     to       S.       A.        E.                      drink  her      down, 

Here's    to       S.        A.         E.                       drink  tier      down,    ,    ...        . 

,                                  ,                                    L                       drink  lierdown, 

Basses     A         J^     J)      J)       J)                   J]       H         K        drink  lierdown^ 

ffrl  rfa   p       P             ^         1/ — .     D — t1 ,. ; 

L?_z2 

Heres  to  S  .     A  .     E  . 
Here's  to  S.      A.     E. 


drink  tier  down. 


drink  her  dowiidrinkherdowJJ     Here's  to  S.   A.   E 

irink  her  dou  n 

-# #— * 


Here's  to  S.    A.   E.  for  she's 

She's  the 

# *_ 


Im  of     gilead,  gilead  ,  balm  of        gilead,  gilead; 


Balm  of     gilead  way     down     on     the       Bin  -  go      Farm,'  We 


wont    go     there  an -y     more,  We      wont  go     there  an-y     mo 


't  go   there  an-y    more.        Way  down    on  the  Bin-go   Farm.         Rig-gag,  jig-jag. 


ig-gag,  rig-gag,  jig-£ag>       jig-gag,  Way  down  on  the  Bin-go     Farm. 


3 

Here's  to  S.  A.E.   drink  her  down,  drink  her  down  , 

She  was  born  in  Tuscaloosa, 
Drink  her  down,  drink  her  down  , 

Drink  her  down,  down, down. 


Here's  to  each  Alumnus  drink  her  down,  dTink  her  down; 

Here's  to  each  Alumnus  who  has  come  to  sup  among  us, 
Drink    her  down,  drink  her  down, 

Drink  her  down, down, down  . 


5 

Here's  to  all  our  ladies  drink  her  down,  drink  her  down, 

Herestoall  our  ladies  whose  charms  and  smiles  pervade'Us, 

Drink  her  down,  drink  her  down, 
Drink  her  down,  down,  down  . 


THE  ONLY  ONE 


K.F.Leet 
Ohio  Sig-ma 
,    ^    Vigorous 


Mac  AJlister  Moore 
Edward  Harm  an   Virgin 
Massachusetts  Gamma 

■Li 


THE    NAME  WE}  LOVE 

Tune:     John  Browns   Body 


Come        now       broth 
Let  us  join 

North,    South,  East 


Sigs 
geth     - 
West, 


sing  our  song  of.  love,* 
true  friends,hand  in  hand, 
sing     and    toast     to       them, 


Sing     it       with        a       vim       and  wake  the 
Drink   good  health    and    for  -  tune    to        all 
Neath    Sig  -  doins    ban     -  ner    e'er       is      found     a 


heav  -  ens  up  a  -  bove 
broth  -  ers  thro'  the  land  , 
al     race    of 


like     li      -       ons 

or       here        to  -  night 

er,    onci 


■^fti     K 

1 

*  — •-- 

— m 

±=i 

soft 

-  ly 

as 

the    dove, 

The 

words 

are 

still 

the 

sa 

me  . 

hail 

them 

with 

a       cheer 

And   a 

swim  - 

miiig 

brim 

-ming 

to< 

St. 

pass 

the 

wa+ch-\ 

vord  on, 

And   the 

words 

are 

still 

the 

sa. 

ie  . 

tp» 

W.  W.  Filkin 
Kansas  Alpha 
Moderato 


SINGING  PHI  ALPHA 

Time:      The  Bull    Frog 


J  d                          1st  Tenor 

^^ 

Our        hearts 

a -bound 

in 

love           for 

dear  old     S .      A  . 

Siug  the  prais-es      of 

our 

chap-ter   and  the 

vict-ries    we    have 

Ohj     a       broth -er      in 

Phi 

AJ -pha      ev   -  ry 

one    we  d  like  to 

Baritone >^# 

#■-■*•- 

g  E  \ir  z '                   1 

1  0  rH 

7s<  Tenor 

•^r    i  r   r    r  = 

E. 

Our          hearts  a  -  bound 

in        love          for 

dear  old     S. 

A  . 

E  . 

won 

Siug    the    prais-es     of 

our     chapter  and  the 

vict  -  ries  we 

have 

won 

see 

It               thrills  ourhearts 

with    joy          when  we 
Baritone 

meet   an       S 

A 

E 

JT^ TTI 

CHORUS  Auegrl 

► 

■  , 

-^- 

"T~ 

Our               h 

earts  a  - 

be 

und 

n 

ove 

for 

dear 

Did 

S. 

A  . 

Sing  the      prais-  es 

of 

our 

hap  - ter 

and     the 

vict  -  ries 

we          h 

ave 

Noth  -  ing  makes  us 

feel 

° 

jood 

as       to 

grip     1 

is 

0 

hand 

in 

\            "" 

^=*~ 

\^ r 

T 

g^j 

B  . 

E. 

Lets 

do 

our 

best 

South 

East, 

and 

West     For 

won 

We're 

go-   i 

ig 

to 

do 

the 

wh  o  1  e 

year 

through  just 

glee 

There 

is 

no 

dearth 

in 

song 

or 

mirth      In 

*ty  i  M,      fe 

=f= 

s       ^ 

8  5 


;  (0    I, 

REFKAIN 

Qiir 

rra 

ter     - 

ni 

. 

<y  • 

as 

we 

have 

be 

- 

gnu. 

Sing  -     i 

»g 

Phi 

Al 

-     pha 

our 

fra 

ter      - 

ni 

ty. 

V     " 

Al    -  pha  Al-i   -  ca     -     zee  Sing-iijg    Phi       Al    -   pha     Al  -  pha  Al-  i  -  ca 


Sing-ing       Phi         Al    -pha       Alp        Siiig-ing       Phi        Al  -pha 


Alph       Singing    Phi    Alph       Singing  Phi    Alph        Al    -    pha     Al  -  i    -    ca      -     zee. 


ng  Phi  Alpha  2 


THE   BANNER  OF  OUR   BROTHERHOOD 

Tune:    Ben    Bolt 


Words  by  O.L.Hall 
111.  Psi  -Omeg-a 


Arr.by  W.  S. 


I  C-£rqjJ| 

•  J*  l  H — r* — * — 

J.   J. 

— 

*~B W 

m- 

*~m mrm 

f 

E     £ 

The         fold  ,        roy-  al    fold,   of 
The  ban       -     ne r  thats  Icissd  by 

The  vi        -        o    -   lets  bloom  in 


the        pur-ple  and    gold  That 

tlie      warm  South     -em    breeze,  That 

the       val-ley,  SigAlph,  The 


flul  -  ters  from  moun-tain  to  sea 
rinl  -  ters  in  winds  oT  the  west 
gold     -  en    -    rod  nods        on     the     plain 


Now  re-calls  the  old  vows  and  the 
That  greets  ev  -ry  sun  -  rise  on 
And  we  stand   hy    the  shield   of  Min- 


^JdfrW&^iW 


wliis     -      pered  word     That  made  brothers     of    you        and      of      me.       Friendships 
far  East   -    em  coast  And        Northward    is     nailed     to        the     mast,  Is     the 

er-va  Sig    Alph        Whose   brillian    -     cy     uev  .-    er   shall     wane;  Oh,  sa  - 


true 

were  sworn 

at 

the 

al    -   tar 

flag 

of       dar 

ing 

and 

du  -   ty  , 

lute 

once  more 

the 

old 

•   ban-ner 

Sig       Alph  ,  Come, 

Sig        Alph,  The 

Sig      Alph,  And  Veep 


let  us  thosefriendships  re-  new  J 
emblem  of  strength  and  of  right 
marching      n    -nit     -    ed     and    bold, 


What  was  sac-red         to     us  in    the 

And     the    ar  -  my         that  watch -es     its 
And   un-sheath-ing      the  sword      of     our 


JU 

"      ^*M 

bloom    of 

our  youth, 

Keep 

sac  -  red 

as 

men 

sworn      to 

gleam  -ing, 

Sig   Alph  , 

Sees    a 

vie  -  try 

in 

ev 

'ry 

hon    -    or  ,  • 

Sig    Alph, 

Go 

win    for 

the 

pur 

pie            and 

0  i,   l 

»     # 

<ff      r     i 

■ 

T 

do 
fight: 


What 

was 

sac  - 

red 

to 

us 

in 

And 

the 

ar 

my 

that 

watch 

■      es 

And 

un    - 

sheath 

-ing 

the 

sword 

of 

bloom   of  our  youth,    Keep        sac-red        as     men 

gleaming,          Sig  Alph,   Sees  a        vict- ry         in      ev 


Sig  Alph,    Gc 


nn    for       the   pur 


;worn     to      do  . 
ry  fight, 

pie        and    gold. 


aimer    of     Brotherhood    3 


George  Shidler 
Neb.  Lambda-Pi. 


EVEN  THE   STARS  SPELL  S.  A.  E. 

Tunc-:  Twinkle,   Twinkle  Little  Star 


Twin-kle,  Iwin-kle  lit  -  tie  star  .  S.  A.  E.  spells  from  a  -  far, 
Twin-kle,  twill -kle  lit  -  tie  stars  From  Con-ven  - tion  com- ing  far. 
Flash-ing,    flash-ing,  shoot-ing     star,    Whisper      to      me       from     a     -     far 


Up         a     -      bove  the     world    so        hiph        Like    a         dia-moiid       in       the         sky. 
Weak     my        limbs  each  sound    but       jars,       Show   me       how     to       reach     a  car. 

That      a  cer-tain      girl  loves      me,         That   she      too    loves        S.       A.  E. 

_« f. _Ji fi .      P 


ild       not  tell   which     way    to  go         If      yon.      did     not       twin-kle  so. 


,Ntt  f  ir  r  if  i  imH  if  N  t  iji 


F.W.  Pierpont 
Michigan  Alpha 


HURRAH  SONG 

Time:    Bonnie  Blue  Flag 


< 


Our     k  nightly    han-ner     grandly  floats  Oerman-y      clas-ic 
Our     aim     in      life    all      twine  a-bout  The   gal-lant  broth-er- 
Then  let      us   round  our    roy-al  Queen  The  myr-tle  wreath    en- 


walls,  And      loy  -al  hearts  for  Sig-ma    beat   In       man-y      col-lege  halls .   The 

hood;  Our      ptir-poseis    to       lab  -  or  for     The    beau-ti-ful    and    good.    We 

twine,  Forthe  prince-pies  she     lion     -    ors    Are    God-like  and  di  -  vine  .     The 


North     and  South  to    -    gether     meet       In        friendship  tru   -  ly       bound,        And 
yield      o    -  bed-  ieuce    on  -t-i  -   ly,  No       oth  -     er      law      have  we  Than  to 

best     yearsof      our         col-lege.  life  To       her       we      free-ly        give,  And 


■m 


J)  J    JwJ) 


#EEe£ 


top 


rn 


n 


ov       -      er     both       Mi     -    ner    -    vus     eyes     In  ap    -     pro-lja    -    tion     found 

lab     -      or     for         the         hon      -  -or         Oi  good     old     S.         A.        E- 

may        kind  Heav- en         pros  -per    her,     And       may      she    ev    -     er         live. 


Hur  -  rah!  hur-rah!  for    S.        A.  E.  The   en  -  vy    of      all 


OLD   S.  A.  E 


N.  W.  Gratz 
Kentucky  Epsilon 


'une:  Beside    the   Mill 


When 

twi- 

light    gent 

-ly. 

-*■ 

Old 

S. 

A  .       E., 

we'll 

ne'« 

As 

we 

from    one 

an   - 

ot 

-fy  steals, Oer      all  the   laud         and 

for-get        well     al  wa3rsloy     -     al 

oth-  er     part,  Let      broth  -  er  -  ly      feeling 


Tis 

then 

we 

think 

of 

sing      r- 

iug  , 

to 

In 

thee 

a    - 

lone 

we'll 

glo 

ry , 

Li 

I  m    - 

print 

-    ed 

on 

the 

hearts  of 

all, 

Wh( 

iLJLi 

J      i 

)     1    1 

? A 

r  ' 

then 

dear 

old 

S  . 

A 

E. 

Tis 

we 

think 

of 

dear 

old 

S. 

A 

E. 

In 

thee 

a    - 

lone 

we'll 

love 

old 

s. 

A 

E. 

Im   - 

print 

-    ed 

on 

the 

]f=* 

sing        -         -     ing, 
glo  -        -       ry, 

hearts        of         all, 


to  dear        old      S. 

In  dear        old      S. 

Who       love        old     S. 


William  C.  Lever e 
Illinois      Psi-Omeg-a 


THE    S.  A.  E.  GOAT 

Tune:  Bridal   Chorus  from  Lohengren 


the     Goat      With   yawn-iMg   throat,       As      lie       ad  - 
does    dance!    Rare     high   amtprance!      Let    loose    his      teth 


I   0  L 

g 
t 

* 

1 

i 
1 

ey 

1* 

b 
hi 
ai 

le"" 

m 

e 

-« 

L     « 

tr 
clu 

— •— 

sad! 

nee. 
3en! 

lis 

iear 

3ites 

0  •        i 
whisk-  e 
that      lc 
cob  -  bl 

m  • 

F1 

w 

4 
St 

St 

H 

i  am  , 
owl 
one! 

And 
Come 

Chews 

his     teeth 
from   his 
hu  -  man 

*  • 
gleam, 
jowl, 
bone! 

s 

J     rt 

9) 

*  •     -0- 

Well       does 

le 

know 

he's     a   - 

bout 

to        be 

fed    . 

Vic  -   tims    a  - 

dore    him! 

There      is 

a 

scare 

in     his 

iiyp  - 

not  -   ic 

glance. 

Mer  -  ci  -  ful 

Pet-er! 

Smiles     ve    - 

1            *  • 

■y 

sweet 

ly     and 

licks 

his  chops 

clean. 

(    Ijud-lyl     he 

) 

trumpets! 

€\l  ^      f           fi  ' 



s 

Bow      at       his   shrine!  Make    him    be-lieve      he's 
Saints    do     for -fend!       By       his  wild  actions  we  ar< 


real  -  ly    sub -lime.       Pray   for  the 
near-ing  the     end.         One   moment 


i  0  + 

fott   - 

•X 

W        * 

f.  *'[    "L-."*'    •' 

— *vLj»- 

best! 

Pre 

pare   for  the 

rest! 

The 

best     yon  can    hope  for    is 

six  months  in 

bed. 

more, 

Hell  close  his 

jaw, 

Freshmen  you  11    lose          the 

seat      of  your 

pants . 

oer, 

Tat-tered  and 

tore. 

You'll 

go         to  tlie        an- gels  for 

change  of 

scene. 

Al.F.  Leue 
Ohio  Epsilon 


Andante 


PLEDGE    SONG 

Tune:    There  is   a  Tavern  in  the  Town 


k  J» 

■ 

1: 
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#   1      r 

v         p 

Iin       pledged    to  dear  old  S.    A.     E.,         S.   A.    E.,       And  theres        no  place  Id  rather 
111        wear  the  pur-ple  and  the  gold,      andthegold,    And    in  the  ranks  111  be  en- 

If        you're  a   man    of  proper  ways,    proper  ways,  And    wish  for  happy  college 


be,  rath-er    be,        Than 

rolled,     be       en-rolled,  And 
days,      col    lege  day  s  ,  There 


the      dear    old 

er        loy   -  al 

but       one      fra 


Ch£ 

I 

ter 


hall,      With 

be  To 

ty  For 


those  whom   brothersl    will      call, 

dear,  be-  loved       S-    A.        E. 

you  to      join',UiatsS.  A.       E  . 


Fare  thee  well, for  I      must    leave  thee,  Do  not 


let  this     part-inggrievethee,ForIm  going  to   join  the   ve  -  ry  best  fra  -  ter  -    ni-ty.       A- 


ye    oth-er  frats,a-dieu,  a-dieu  ,a -dieu  ,  I      do  not  care  to  come  with 


you,       comewithyou,  For  Ive      been    bid       by  jol  -ly     S.     A.     E.,  And 


GOOD  NIGHT,  BROTHERS 


Jos.Clemons 
Perm.  Sigma-Phi. 


J    tt 

'Sostenuto 

f                                        k 

9) 

Good  -  night 
Long      life 
Here's  health 

brotli-ers  j 
broth-ers, 
broth-ers, 

Good -night 
Long      life 
Here's  health 

broth 
broth 
broth 

ers, 
ers, 
ers, 

s 

J     f) 

*-*. 

~~-^ 

Good-niglit 

broth-ers, 

We're 

going 

to 

leave 

you 

now. 

Long     life 

broth-ers, 

We're 

going 

to 

leave 

you 

now. 

Here's  health 

broth-ers, 

We're 

going 

to 

leave 

you 

now. 

TV 5 H9 — 

■  -  ,r, 

i  p  n^±z= 

Repeat 


Pledge   to  Hi e  ladies, 
We're  going  to  leave  younow. 


Farewell,  brothers, 

We're  going  to  leave  you  now. 


AN    AWAKENING 


Adolph  Georg-e  Pierrot 
Illinois  Theata 


/  fl      L          ■ 

broth     - 
hon 

ev 

- 

ers 
or 
er  j 

In      the 

To 

E 

bonds 

dear 

ter 

of 
old 
nal 

S. 
S. 
S. 

A. 

A. 

A. 

E  . 
E. 

E. 
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THE    FAIREST 


John    Edward   Russell 
111.  Psi- Omega 


Walter  E.  Squire 
111.  Psi -Omega 


*J 

Of 

all 

the 

fair      - 

es1 

riowVs 

t  hat 

bloom 

With 

or 

all 

Hi..- 

col 

ors 

pure 

and 

bright 

We'll 

T  lien- 

is 

a 

god 

dess 

won 

drous 

(air, 

or 

or 

all 

the 

Greeks 

iu 

a 

1 

the 

1 

md, 

With 

(o)'?   fi  — K- 

i- 

■#■ 

ol  -  or  hright  and  sweel      per-   fume,       In  wood,      in        wild,  03- 

iwn  the  gold  for  wis   -     douis     light,      And  pur   -  pie        Tor  our 

reu  -  tie  uieill  and  bean    -    ly          rare;       Be    -  neatli  Mill  -    er     -  va's 
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■r  the  lead    -  er  oi"              our     throng. 

i.v                           Truth  and  wis    -  dom  e'er         shall      stay, 

e            The         dear,  the  true,  the  S.               A.        E. 


CHORUS 

Allegro 


Oil      dear-est      S.        A.          E.,  In        whom          our  hearts      are      bound,       Wf 


ove  shall     neer     grow         cold  -    er  Oh  dear    -     est      S.  A.  E. 


100 

Edward  Melius 
Mass.  Gamma 

March  Tempo 


IN  1856 


Music  arr.  by 
Millard  F.  George 
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numbers  they  were     ver-y  small, but  yet      they  were  true    blue.       Tis      true!      they  were 


few,         but       they      were      true  blue.  But  since      then     theyve  spre 


ver  the    land       'til        thousands    be-long     to      our       glo-ri-ous    band;    From 


North    to     South,  from      sea        to      sea,  spreads   dear     old     S.  A.        E. 
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A    TOAST    TO  S.  A  E 


Will  Riley 

Phil   Macbride 

Iowa  Beta 


Phil  Macbride. 


Moderati 

■>. 

•^ 

3                • 
3 

—A — « '-* 

J,      l  m  - 

m    *  r* 

— 8 

3 

We     pledge     a   toast      to      ev  -  ery  broth    -   er 
Let      oth   -   er   frats     in     oth  -  er  schools     sing- 


loy 
prais 
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ea 


And  drink      his     health  wher 

Of  Delt   -   a  V.,      Phi 


may 
K. 


Copyright,  MCMVII,  by  Phil  Macbride . 
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Here's  to       our     col    -    ors        gold        and        pur       pl< 

The  Chi      Xi's  heart    gTows    strong'  when      o'er       he 


Here's  to  the       Sig-     -     ma       Alphs    down       south 

All  Greeks     are        ev     -    er         true  to  one 


>ast  To  S.A.Er 


Dix  -  ie       land's  the  land       of       Sig-        Alphs 
"in    Dix  -  ie       land     I'll    take     my     stand        for 

al    -    ways      And       ev  -  er           we'll 
ev     -     er"      And     cheer  for             old 
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Ye     loy-al       broth-ers  come  g'ath  -  er       round,  For  to   old         S.  A.  K         all  hearts   are 


bound.  Drink      to      each  broth  -  er       And  pledg-e  each         oth   -    er        True      in     the 


broth  -er         And  pledg-e   each         oth-   er         True      m     the       bonds       of     S.      A.  E. 
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Edwin  N.  Ferdon 
New  York  Alpha 


THE  COLORS  I  ADORE 

Tune:  My  Old  Kentucky  Home 


Soft)        pur  -    pie    clouds   edge  tlie      crim-son    of       the      west,  Ther*    is 
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CHEERING  SONG 


Morton  M9  Nutt   Prentis 
Missouri    Alpha 
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Couie  brothers  list-en    and  you  will  hear,you  will  he; 

Here's  to     al-uni    -    ni     and  men  of  old,  men  of  old, 
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|                   .       |          Jr.  J.         J.     k    1         OOO 

r,An -oth -er  toast     to  each 
Un  -  d  er  our  flag   of     pur- 
;ar,To  Al-nia  Ma  -  ter    we 

J      ,    J.J)    j      ,J,     J 

\        7?          f 

f'lUI  L 

O    O  iT>                                                                                   O    O  ,0 

one  so  dear 
pie    and  golc 
all      holddea 

one  so  dear.Its  not   a  health    boys  to    you    or  ime       you   or    me.  But 

and  oldgold.Wellgive  a  cheer  for  broth-ers     to     be      yet  to     be.  And 

r   all  holddear.And  now  Im  sure  you     will        all      a  .  gree    all    a-gree.Its 
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here's  along  life  to  S.  A.  E.  S.  A.  E. 
then  an-  oth  -  er  to  S.  A.  E.  S.  A.  E, 
time     to  drink       one       to        S.    A 


Then  here  s  to  our  chapter  and  our 


province      too     To    the  whole  dear  fra-ter-ni   -   ty  .  So    come  all   to-geth-er   and 
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SIGMA    ALPHA    EPSILON    HYMN 

Tune:    Portuguese    Hymn 


Adopted  by  D.  P.  Deatrick 
Pennsylvania   Delta 


Our  Fa  -  ther  in 
But  vain  must  the 
In       ev      -     ry  con 


Heav    -   en  i       Cre    -   a       -       -     tor        of 
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O        source  of      all  wis        -      dom,On  Thee     would     we 

Uu  -    less  its     en    -     nob     -      ling,  And        mind  -    fill         of 

In  Pov       -       er  -  ty's        vale,  or       A       -    bound    -    ing       in 


call.  Thou       on         -      ly    canst  guide  us       And        cause        us      to 

Thee.  Then      pour      forth    Thy         spir       -      it,      And        ev   -     -    er     pro- 

wealth,  At  home         or        a       -      broad,         on      The        land  on      the 


be 
long, 


True     sous  of       Ue  Vo    -    tie,    True     sons  of       De 

Those  bonds  of       pure       friendship, Those  bonds  of       pure 

Be        Thou  near  each        broth-er,     Be  Thou  near  each 
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Vo     -    tie,  True     sons 
friendship , Those  bonds 
broth-er,    Be          Thou 

of        De        Vo      - 
of      pure     friend 
near   each     broth 

tie,  The    first 
-ship, That  on    - 
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E  en  down  to   old  age,  11183' 

Our  friendships  all  prove 
But  ripened  by  time  to 

Unchangeable  love: 
And  then  when  the  years  shall 

Our  features  remold, 
May  such  bonds  of  friendship 

Our  children  enfold. 


Our  fair  S   A    E,  Willi 

Thuu  strengthen  her  days 
To  semi   forth   forever 

True    sons  to  Thy  praise; 
O    widen  her  borders, 

Extend  her  fair  fame, 
And  let  all  the  glory 

Redound  to  Thy   Name. 


SONG  OF    DEVOTION 

Hope  H.  Lumpkin  Tune.1  have  signed  t0  rest  me 

Term.  Omega 

Andante  soseunto 
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thee     in        joy-    fill     praise   DearS.    A.        E.,  Glad     be      the      song     we 


raise.  O         sweet         thy  name,     And  blest  thy  bonds  of    love     for      aye! 


sweet  thy      name,        And  blest  thy     bonds  of  love      for     aye.  Now 
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Aye!  as  theyears  shall  un-fold       thee 
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OLD  DAYS    OF  CHARM 

Time:  The    Heart    Bowed    Down 


E.  E.  Madeira 
New  York    Sigma-Phi. 


The  heart  bowed  down  by       weight     pf    woe       For       com  -  fort       oft  will 

The  mind  will,     iu        its       worst       despair      Still     pon  -  der        o'er  the 
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YOU    ARE    PLEDGING  LEFT    AND    RIGHT 


Tune.-    Are   You    Going  to  the  War,  Willie   Boy! 


Adolph    George   Pierrot 
Illinois  Theta 
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You     are     pledg- ing   left     and   right,     S.      A.        E.,  S.      A.      E.,          You     are 

You    have    won     me     all       in       all,  S.     A.         E..  S.       A.      E.,          You    have 


pledg-ing        men       of         hon    -    or  and       of 

won       ine          all         in  all  I  de 


hold  your    110  -    ble  might  ,        S.        A.         E. 
met    you      first  last     fall,         S.         A.  E. 


S.       A.       E-,  And    the 

S.       A.        E.,       '      No 


glo   -    ry  thats     at      -    tached         to  your        name 

oth  -    er  bunch    with       you  can        com   -    pare 


All      the 
With    a 


sh-ing      sea  -  son    through, Ive    been        wart-ing     just    for       you  You've 

j]  -  come   true     as       steel   ,    You've  made   all       freshmen      feel  ,  The 
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won    the    hearts  of      man-y        morei  But        none    like     me      so        true.       Oh! 
greatness   of       old     S .         A.       E.,      Too        proud  to     cringe  or       kneel!     Oh! 
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wont      you     pledge    me         too       some    hap   -  py 
should      you      fail  to  bid        me        it  is 


er      for    your  pledgepindo      I  Pray! 

lev-er       nev-er     wear  a    smile     a     -      gain! 


OUR  COLORS 


Newton  E.Swift 
Michigan    Alpha 


shines  the  light,  Of 


LIVE  on:  s.a.e 


Tune:  Ehren  on  the  Rhine. 


Joseph  Clay  Walker 
Tenn.  Lambda 


Tempo  di  Marcia 


A         slu-dent  sat       in     his      room   at     eve,    Prom  cares    of     life      all      free;     And 
In       bonds  of     broth-er  -  ly       love    we     stand  Fast       n  -   nit  -  ed       and    strong;  And 
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Allegro 


The        pur   -    pie     and        the        gold  Shall 


aye       and      aye!  When 
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si]     our    grave       our      sons  shall  wear     The     badge     of      S .        A.  E.  The 
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Wassell   Randolph 
Tenia.  Kappa 


ITS    S.A.  E. 


There  are    some     dear   Greeks    And  we 

They're  the   great  -est     Greeks    In  the 

The     oth  -  er       Greeks   Oh!,     How  they 
They      may     work    and        rush       With 


love    them  well  ,  .Just 

conn -try  round;  You    may 

Strive  and  try,  To 

alight    and  main, 


Other  Greek  when  they  climb 

The  golden  stair, 
Will  find  this  frat 

Ahead  of  them   there, 
Our    S.  A.  E., 

Dear   S.  A.E. 


St. Peter  will  say 

As  he  bars  the  gate  , 
' Just  go  back  now, 

Why  you've  come  to  late 

Im  an  S.A.E., 
An    S.  A.E!" 


GREETING   SONG 


Newton  E.  Swift 
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This        is  our  greet     -    ing,  Sig  -    nailed 
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Star  of  the  twi     -     light,  Beau    -     ti        -      fill  star, 
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HEIGHO     SONG 

Tune:Rig-a-jig-jig 

As  sung-  by  Tenn.  Omega 


As  I  was        walk       -       ing  down        the     street         Heigh 
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Rig  -  a    -  jig  -jig    and     a     -    way    we     go>    Heigh-o?    heigh-o,  heigh  -o. 


SONG  TO    MINERVA 


T.  C.  Hempelmann 
Missouri    Beta 
Tenors 


Tune:     Forsaken 
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